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would not press the inquiry too close, for fear of

disgracing him.

" Adieu, my dear Bess. If this should fail to
amuse, you have still the satisfaction of knowing*
that it has stolen a few moments from me which
anxiety might have rendered tedious.

Believe me ever

Your sincere and affectionate friend whilst

GEORGE

The servant alluded to in this letter,, by name
John Bes^ or the best of Johns (as Sir William
Meclows described him in the bequest which he
made of a sword to him in his will),, was a most
faithful and attached creature,, and (in subsequent
years) raised himself by his merit to an honest
independence. In consequence of his gallant
conduct, as one of the forlorn hope at the storm
of Seringapatam, which he insisted upon goin# on,
he was offered a commission in the army. This
he had the good sense to decline, and he satislied
with the more suitable post of a commissary of
ordnance. When desperately wounded in the
bed of the river Caveiy, he sat upon a rock, and
cheered the men as they passed to the storm of
the breach. Mrs, Harris, thinking that her hus-
band would be too much occupied in his nume-
rous duties to write often to her during his ab-
sence,, had desired John Best to send an account
of him whenever he had an opportunity. I can-